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WHEN A MAN WANTS TO LIVE AWAY FROM ALL OTHERS ANO HAVE WO CONTACT WITH HS 
FELLOW BEINGS, SOMETHING 1S WRONG... THE LIFE He SEEKS 1S LISUALLY JUST 
DEATH, HASTENING TOWARD +/M, LIKE A LOVER WITH OFEN ARMS KEACHING OL/7... 
THESE TWO KNOW EACH OTHER, THE MAN, ANO THE DEATH HE CHOOSES 70 CALL HIS 
OWN,,,GUBCONSCIOLISLY, LAWRENCE MASON KNEW /7 TOO, WHEN He SUCCUMBED 70 THE 
GIRL WHO LUREO Hi] 70 A PIT Of eee 


TO BEGIN WITH, LAWRENCE MASON WAS A 
PARADOX. HE LIVED IN LUXURY ON AN 
/SLANO HE HATED, HERE, ALONE HE LIVEO 
A STRANGE ANO BITTER EX/STENCE... 


ae 


THOSE BLASTED 
SNAKES. BUT THEY / _ 
WON'T GET THE & 
BETTER OF ME... 

I'LL KEEP KILLING 
THEM UNTIL THE 
LAST ONE IS 

GONE! 


ca 


( somermes 
VM TEMPTED 
r7O LEAVE! 9 


MNASON'S PRIVATE KINGDOM WAS 
CRAWLING WITH SNAKES... HE 


FOE ANO SPENT AIS TIME 
HINTING ANC KILLING, HOPING 
SOMECAY TO FINO HE HAD 
WON OVER THEM «ee 


INTO THE PIT WITH \f/gOl 4) 
THE SKELETONS OF ,474i 


THE OTHERS! f 


WHA... WHAT'S THIS 2 
A WOMAN. HERE, ON 
MY ISLAND! 


ae 
IMPossiBLe! Yq fe ee 


WILLIAMS, BRING 

SOME FOOD. WE 

HAVE AN UNEXPECTED 
_ GUEST! 


LET MEIN! Y 
PLEASE Give 


BUT IN HS LAVISH 
HOME MASON FOLIO 
'T A STRANGE, 
LONELY PLACE: 


AHH... THE 

RAIN'S A 

PLEASANT 
SOUND... 


ky 


FY HOW DID YOU GET 'M LOST... I 


HEREZ COME... SAW YOUR LIGHT 
YOU MUST BE 


A HALF DROWNED... 2 


MY NAME DON'T TELL me! 
IS ASPTHA... ] YOU'LL BREAK THE 
I COME ENCHANTMENT! © 
FROM... ¥ HAVE NEVER KNOWN 

A CREATURE AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS 
A YOU ARE... 


7 I'M WEARY... 
IT'S BEEN A 


A WILL PREPARE QUARTERS 
STRAIN TO 


4 FOR YOU... YOU NEED 
TALK IN THE 


BY SNAKE! INVADING MY Viemesd 
HOME! IN THE VERY 
CHAIR SHE USED! IT 
COULP HAVE STLING 
HER! MAYBE 

POISONED HER! 


INTO THE PIT! THANK GOOONESS 

YOU DIDN'T FRIGHTEN THE ANGEL 

OF THE STORM WHO SLEEPS 
LIKE A CHILD INSIDE... 


FORGIVE ME. WILLIAMS ¥Cnaenld 


SOME REST... WE'LL EZ) 


L WILL... MY Zz 


e{ MIND IS AT “ZZ 
BEAUTIFUL PEACE... NOW! 


VISITOR see 


YOU GO TOO FAR, UGLY ENEMY! BUT 
YOU WILL JOIN THE LEGIONS OF 
OTHERS LIKE YOU THAT I HAVE 
SLAIN! FROM THE DEEPEST 
CORNERS OF MY HEART I : 
DESPISE YOU... DIE! O/E/ & 


3 ~@ Oe : 

sis LR 
< g OS 
SOLE 


es 
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CURSING TRAILEO OFF TO A 
LAUGHTER THAT BOROEREO 


SHE WILL NEVER ¥ 
LOOK UPON YOU..+ fe 
NEVER! NEVER! 


Masow ROSE WITH THE EARLY SUN... HE HAD 
AQ0EO FERVOR IN HIS = 
HATING ANO HUNTING 
NOW. 04 7 
NEVER SAW SO 
MANY OF THEM AT 
ONE TIME... MUST 
BE THE RAIN... 


DON'T Move! you 
LIFE IS IN THE 
BALANCE... A 
GIAINT RATTLER... 
I'M GOING TO 
SHOOT... 


/ you SEE, I'LL WIN OUT 
OVER THEM someDAy! 
HUNDREDS! ALL DEAD... 
SOMEDAY MY 
ISLAND WILL 


WHAT 1S THIS YOU ARE 
DOING? 


MORNING | I'M 
SORRY THAT you 
HAD TO SEE... 
REALLY NOTHING 
TO BE ALARMED 
ABOUT... 


THANK HEAVENS I WAS HERE)/, 


TO SAVE you! I GUESS I 
MUST CONFESS NOW. THIS 
ISLAND |S INFESTED WITH AX 
SNAKES! I KILL AS MANY 


BE TO YOU. .I GET 
CARRIED AWAY WITH 
LOATHING... FORGIVE 
ME! A MOST 
DISTRESSING 


Be WEN 


CAREFUL! 
OHH... 


MNASON'S GUEST WAS ALMOST S/LENT OLURING 
THE DAY... BY EVENING, SHE ASKED 70 SEE THE ¥ 
GROUNOS, ANP REL LUCTA, Y HE AGREES, .. 


THE ISLAND IS 
| BEAUTIFUL, BUT 


.-FVORROR STRUCK 
MASON'S HEART AS 
AE PEERED INTO 
THE BLACKNESS. 


SHE'S DISAPPEARED! WHAT IS 
THIS PLACE? [IT’S NOT ONE OF 
MY SNAKE Pits! 

A cAvE! 


GOT TO FIND 
HER! THAT POOR 
GIRL IS A VICTIM 

OF MISFORTUNE! IF 
ANYTHING HAPPENS 
TO HER, ‘LL NEVER 
FORGIVE MYSELF! 


THE PITCH CARKNESS SERVED TO ® ¥ - 
ENLIGHTEN MASON... HE MACE A pa HER VOICE ! SHE'S SOBEBING/ 
REMARKABLE O/SGCOVERY... Sau Mh 0 Bee WEEFING /V TERROR ..2 HOW 
vias . STRANGE HER CRIES SOUNO! ONE 
Serge WOULD ALMOST MISTAKE 


a WS Va 
( pau vayy (7 FOR LAUGHTER. 


'M COMING! Le 
HERE I’ AM... 
WHERE ARE 
NEVER OREAMEO 
THERE COULD BE 


mY SUCH A WOMANS 
, MUST FIND 
HER. LL TELL 
~ HER... BEG HER Yj 


THE -LASH BEAM SUODENLY IMPRISONEO THE 

GIRL... MASON GASPED IN RELIEF... SHE WAS 
UNHLURT: «6 SHE LOOKEO LIKE AN ANCIENT } 

STATUE... BEAUTIFIL.«. AVD ODOLY CALM 

y er Wa é 
i] AM HERE... 


YOU'RE SUFFERING 

SHOCK, MY DEAR! NO. L HAVE 
LET'S GET OUT OF @ NO WISH TO 
THIS OREADFUL 4 LEAVE... 
PLACE! I'LL TRY 

TO MAKE UP FOR 

ALL THESE GRIM 

EXPERIENCES... 


; ‘ Bur suoventy A CRY ROSE /N MASONS 
NO... DON'T kg TOY You'Re JUST FEAR~T/GHTENEO THROAT ANO FROZE 
PULL ME ALONG! I HYSTERICAL! COME... ON HIS LIPS... HE STAREO IN OSBELIEE, 
TELL YOU THERE IS J I THINK L REMEMBER ANO MOTION REFUSEO TO TAKE HOLE 
NO LEAVING THIS HOW TO GET BACK TO 


OF H/S LIMES 
PLACE... NOW OR THE ENTRANCE ! THAT WANTED 


EVER! 7O RUV 


—_< 


STAY BEHIND ME... I TOLD YOU... BUT I CAN TRY! I LovE you! 
PERHAPS THEY WILL THERE IS NO I'LL PROTECT you! EMPTY my 
BE SATISFIED IN LEAVING HERE... § GUN... MAYBE THE SHOTS WILL 


KILLING ONLY ME... FRIGHTEN THE OTHERS AWAY! 


t THOUSANO STINGING BARBS STRUCK H/S Vim OYING, I KNOW... YOUR DEATH TIME 
BODY AT A SINGLE STROKE... POISON SHOT} BUT YOU... WHAT 1S SLOWER THAN 


INTO HIG VEING AND CREATEO AN INSTANT ¥) 1S HAPPENING TO YOU HOPE FOR, MAN. 
ROARING FIRE OF PAIN... BUT MASON HAO 2 you? 1S IT BECAUSE }AND YOU ARE NOT 
NOT OROF, FOR HE WAS STARING AT THE FT I HAVE GONE MAD CLOUDED BY ANY <% 
WOMAN HE LOVED. : A AS WELL2 MADNESS! 


yOu SEE WHAT YOU SEE! : ee. YOU WEAK FOOL! LT MADE YOU LOVE 

THE QUEEN OF THE ~ WHAT YOU HATED! WE ROAMED THE 

KINGDOM YOU TRIED é ~ EARTH AGES BEFORE _ = mag 

TO DESTROY! HOW YOUR KIND CAME TO WAI WY 

WE LOATHE you! j ’ j TROUBLE USAND TO 8 

INDEED I HAVE iy, : KILL US... BUT IN THE Y 

PROVEN AS MUCH : END WE WILL TAKE , 

BY TAKING ON : OVER AGAIN... 

ANOTHER FORM 

TO LURE you 
HERE... 


THE HISSING VOICE... THAT SPOKE — 7 : 
HUMAN WOROS CONTINUED ANO 7 ay nips ieee tng ies 
MASON TRIEO TO OlE 10. 7TRIEO : OTHERS... AND 

70 ESCAPE A HAUNTING FACT... M | THEY TOO, WILL 

ALL OF 115 LIFE HE HAD BEEN j : DESTROY 

‘A COWARD... A MAN THEMSELVES... 


APRAIO OF SNAKES «-. 
ANO LIFE... 


\ NN 

S0 ENDS THE EERIE TAL 

OF LAWRENCE MASON... 
JA MAN WHO LIVED 


hy 
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Si TY JOE YANNER, WHO COULD OISPUTE Learées THE DUTCHMAN, WHO OWNS TWO 
ANY MAN'S ELAIM TO BEING THE 8IGGEST THIROS OF THE CIAMONO MINE ANO THE 
ROGUE IN AFRICA == = AFFECTIONS OF YALA... 


YOU GOOD TO 
YALA , DUTCHMAN! 
I Love you! 

MUCH LOVE you! 


f@ THAT FAT FOOL! 
GIVING AWAY 

PIAMON?S WHAT 
SWEAT FOR! 


YA, FOR YOU, LIDDLE 
ONE! A NICE STONE! 
Kou LIKE, L THINK... 


Yi 


Sue WAS THE UNSAVORY SITUATION / ONE 
NIGHT WHEN THE DAYS DIGGING WAS BEING 
QWVIDEO. «« = 


YA...HERE! ONE 
THIRD FOR YOU, 

SHIFTY! I GEEP 
c'MON, 


= TW 
DUTCHMAN! A> 


GIMME my FY, z 
SHARE! 


YEAH, LIKE ALWAYS, 
. YUH ROTTEN HUNK X 
OF BLUBBER/ 


YA, WE DO GOOoP Topay! 
GOOD STONES! WE GOT 
BEST LIDDLE DIAMOND 

MINE IN AFRICA, L TINK! 


> 


val 
Neivig 


YA, JOE, YOU DON’T FOOL 
ME! I KNOW YOU HATE ME! 
HAH-HAH— MAYBE SOME DAY 
I GIVE YOU MORE DIAMONDS. 
MAYBE EVEN GIVE You ty 
LIDOLE GIRL, HUH? Y/ 


I WANTA BE 
AROUND WHEN 
YOU GIVE SOME- 
THING AWAY, 
DUTCHMAN! 


WE BLAY CHESS NOW, HUH? 
FORGET OUR TROUBLES! 

TONIGHT I BEAT YOU LIKE 
ALWAYs! 


> 


iene AS WELL HAH -HAH— PRETTY YA, L TINK L GOT 
PLAY THE CRUMMY /| SOON RIVER STEAMER ] YOU CHECKMATE 
GAME! IT'S THE COME, JOE, BRING SOON, JOE! You 
ONLY WAY TO KEEP }] YOU SOME NEW GOT NO BRAINS 
FROM GOING NUTS PINUP PICTURES, , FOR CHESS! 
IN THIS JUNGLE YA! TONE 

HOLE! \, 


= 


LI GOT BRAINS 
ENOUGH 70 TAKE 
CARE OF YOL/— KE 


Te WITCHES BROTH BEGINS TO 
BUBBLE! A FEW NIGHTS LATER... 


YA, NEFER WAS L 
SO TIRED, JOE! I 
TINK IL — YAWN — 


YOU'RE TIRED! 
HAH/ I OO ALL 
THE WORK AROUND 
HERE, DON'T L7? 


YALA! THAT'S SOMETHING 
( ELSE /'M GONNA TAKE AWAY 
FROM THE OL/TCHMAN/ MIGHT 
AS WELL START WOW/ 


‘MON, BABY! 
PUT THE KNIFE 
AWAY! I WON'T 
HURT YOU, HONEST! 

GET WISE... 


PIG! 


\ YALA cuT! 
= 


STAY AWAY, YOU PIRTY 


Poise JOE GOES FOR A WALK BY THE $ 
RIVER, HIS THOUGHTS AS DEEP ANO MULLY 
AS THE STREAM..-. 


= y 


Z AINT GONNA TAKE MUCH MORE OF 
THE DUTCHMAN! I GOTTA ACT SOON, 
BEFORE THE RIVER BOAT ARRIVES / 
ONLY THE OUTCHMAN /S PRETTY gg 

Fr J SMART / : 

Fh 


\ , 

AE TON Nadiad 
Nye Wey 
Whew YALA FIWSHES BATHING... 7 


| 


a 


HI, YALA! I BEEN \e 
LOOKING FOR You! & 
THAT WAS A— 
_ HEH-HEH— GOOD 


you! SPYING 
ON YALA! 


YOU wilt PAY— 
WHEN I TELL 
THE DUTCHMAN! 


Owww —you 
LITTLE DEVIL! 
YOU'LL PAY 
FOR THIS! 


whe 'S BRAIN REELS IN A TERRIBLE Miwures LATER... 


ANGER, AS THOUGH THE BLOOD WERE 
O0Z/ING FROM HIS VERY SOUL... 


LZ GOT TO 20 (/T FAST BEFORE 
Z LOSE MY NERVE! THE FAT 
I'LL GET THEM! I'LL GET THEM CLOWN DOESN'T DESERVE 

BoTH! |'LL GET EVEN RIGHT (aie TO LIVE! ps 
NOW— TONIGHT! 


NO, YALA! LISTEN! 
YOU KILL MY \ WE CAN WORK OUT 
DUTCHMAN ! A DEAL— PUT 
I KILL you! THAT KNIFE 


Z| 


y YOU CRAZY LITTLE 
| WENCH! OUCH! cUT fF 

IT OUT, IT TELL YA! fA 
I'LL SHOOT ! te 


Lylayee JOE MEANT TO KILL 
HER, MAYBE NOT! WHO KNOWS... 


iP 


THERE! THE CURRENT Awe LATER... {L GOTTA HAVE A 
CARRY 'EM DOWN- STORY WHEN THE 
STREAM! OR MAYBE THE RIVER STEAMER comes! PE 
OPW. EROCS WILL GET THEM! | SAY THEY BOTH DIED OF 
Y, Go 

iM 


Lhe WORKS 
LATE THAT 


THAT WOULD FEVER! YEAH, THAT'S IT! 
BE BEST! AND I HADDA BURY 'EM 


At DEEP IN THE 


> SS 


ee 


[ur THE HOURS HANG fi , 
LIKE LEADEN WEIGHTS...§ ES 
= , 


ALL MINE NOW! |'M RICH, ONLY 
L GOTTA GET OUT OF AFRICA! J 
WISH THAT BOAT WAS OUE 

TOMORROW 'STEAD OF NEXT 


IM GOING NUTS! L 
K-KEEP THINKING 
ABOUT THE DUTCH- 
MAN'S FACE JUST j ‘ 
BEFORE I SHOT HIM! iq 
IL GOTTA DO, : 
SOMETHING ! iy 


QD 


‘a 

bn lox a Gr 

Va € Saw iS Js 

i K 1 > Ue ol 


UN\N 
thy 
: Gr, % ees 
Kae WZ St eg Ze\)) 
I KNOW! |'LL PLAY THAT BLASTED 


GAME WITH MYSELF ! AT LEAST 
IT'LL PASS THE TIME! 


aN 
cs ‘ 


HAH—HAH — 
THIS IS ONE 
f TIME I'LL BEAT 
| THAT CLIRSED 
", PUTCHMAN! 4 


Te 


~ 
S)) 


es 


ye ROARING LIKE A CATARACT IN JOE'S 
EARS ! THE ROOM FILLS WITH FOG — 
ANO OUT OF THE FOG... 


AGHAH! tHaT 
HAND! THE 
Qe O- DUTCHMAN... , 


YHM1I— ''M SEEING 
THINGS! THAT 
H-HAND AIN'T 
REALLY THERE! 
IT C-CAN'T BE! 


YOU WAS ALWAYS 
A COWARD, JOE/ YA/ 
NOW COME ANDO 

HAVE LICOLE GAME’ 


L GIVE YOU CHANCE, JOE! FOR 
YOUR LIFE, YA! YOU BEAT THE 
DUTCHMAN ONE GAME ANE Z 
LET YOU LIFE / YA? 


OKAY, DUTCHMAN! I'LL 
P-PLAY YOU! ONLY IT 
AIN'T FAIR | Y— YOURE 
TOO GOOD! 


y 


c50, HIS HANOPS GREASY WITH THE SWEAT 
OF FEAR, JOE PLAYS FOR HIS LIFE... 


3 aw 
</ 


I—I DUNNO! CAN'T 
THINK STRAIGHT! IF 
I MAKE ONE MORE 
MISTAKE... 


Y, 
NY 


Wen THE SUOQDEN MIRACLE... 


Asenpgsacesscy PIECE BY PIECE, 
THE HANO CLEARS THE BOARD... 


Gy & Gor you! z YA, JOE! 
fe I— TI AIN'T GOT A CHANCE! e WIN: CHECKMATE/ YOU WIN! 
THAT — THAT THING IS GONNA 2 <a 


KILL ME! 


i fa 
aaa 


i, 


IL FINALLY BEAT YA, 
YA STUPID DUTCHMAN! 
NOW YOU GOT TO 
LEMME GO! 
PROMISED! 


ZL GEEP PROMISE, JOE— 4 


SURE, JOE.’ I 
FOR NOW / YA! GOOTPYE, 


PROMISED, YA! 


MANUTES LATER». 


NO TIME TO WAIT FOR THE 
STEAMER! THIS OLD DUGOUT 
AIN'T MUCH, BUT MAYBE SHE'LL 
GET ME DOWN TO THE PORT! 

AWAY FROM THAT— (SALOCER)— 
HAND ! 


Be |] IT'S GONE! ANDO I'M GETTING PRE 
plo ees OUTA HERE BEFORE /T 


COMES BACK! TONIGHT! J 
Co 2y i 
wo 
sf 


QE 
S 


SS 


IW 


THE B-BoDIES! lh 


CROCS! NEVER SAW SO 
wm MANY BEFORE! THEY'RE 
\ AFTER SOMETHING IN 
So THE WATER ! 


[Z 


ys FEE Za - 


Yhe's SCREAM BREAKS THE JUNGLE STHEN... 
QUIET AT THE MAN. 


No! Don't! 
AHHHH— 

SAVE ME! 

THE CROGG... 


YOU MADE LIDPLE 
MISTAKE, JOE/ 1’ 
STILL HERE. YA/ 


HIS RIGHT HAND! 
G—GONE! 


\ 
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AG ve 
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WUHAT ARE YOU AFRAIO OF 2 BECAUSE EACH ONE OF US FEARS SOME ONE THING 

MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE IN THE WORLO/ POVERTY, O/SGRACE, OEATH/ OR EVEN 

FEAR ITSELE/ BUT WHATEVER YOU FEAR, READER, COUNT YOURSELF LUCKY THAT YOU 

ARE NOT IN THE SHOES OF STEVE DOLAN, BECAUSE STEVE WAS AFRAID OF RATS! 

B/G GRAY RATS WITH LONG WHISKERS ANO GLEAMING FANGS/ ALL HIS LIFE THEY 

HAUNTED Hitt, ANO IW THE ENDO— BUT WELL LET YOU FINO OUT FOR YOURSELF HOW 
STEVE FINISHED IV THE RAT RACE... 


we 
ha) Gf pew < 
| oN 


4 
GE See 
~ —, 


YG 
Ss —— sey, q 
_ Gases Sex 
STEVE WAS REAREO IN SQUALOR ANC » 


FEARS AS A CHILO HE ALWAYS KEPT 
A LARGE STONE BY H/S BEC... 


THE RATS SENSEO THE 
CHLO'S FEAR ANO 
WERE BOLD... 


M- MISSED 


GO Away, you! £ 
H-HATE you! ALL 


4 
ec 
yy” 


a 
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a 7 ¥ 
( 
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STEVE GREW UE, BUT THE FEAR OF RATS 
NEVER LEFT H/M/ FINALLY HE GOT H/S 
SEAMAN’S PAPERS ANC... 


I'D LIKE TO SHIP ¥ 
ON, SIR! DO you 


BUT STEVE D0ES REGRET /7... 


RATS! THIS FILTHY 
RUST POT IS FULL 
BN OF THEM! THAT 
Ny MATE LIED TO ME! 
“ GET AWAY, BLAST 
you! I CAN'T 
“STAND THE 
SIGHT OF 
you! 


? 


RATS! ON THIS 
SHIP? OF COURSE NOT, 
LAD, SHE'S AS CLEAN 


“41 NEVER REGRET !T! 
YOU'LL SEE THE 
WHOLE WORLD! 


— 
= 
\—_ 


ye 


D }- 
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K-KNOW! THEY SENSE — 
HOW FRIGHTENED I Am! 

IT'S ALMOST AS THOUGH 
THEY WERE LAUGHING 


TERRIFIED BY THE RATS, STEVE JUMPS IF 
LOOK AT THEM! THEY SHIP AT A PORT IV /VO/A... 7 Za 
I MIGHT BE STRANOEO HERE FOR A 
WILE, BUT ANYTHING /§ BETTER 
THAN THOSE RATS/ MAYBE 
LATER Z CAN FIND 
ANOTHER SHIP — 
WTHOLUT RA 75 5 


FOR DAYS HE EX/STS AS BEST HE 
CAN! THEN ONE DAY ON THE FAR 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE CTY, HE 


Y/ eee 
ee wee? HOLY SMOKE! JUST 


YY LOOK AT THOSE IDOLS! 
GOLD AND JEWELS ALL 
e OVER THEM! THERE 
Vil CHANCE (T/ MIGHT \B o~ WY MUST BE A FORTUNE 
EVEN FINO A PLACE TO | HERE, AND NOBODY 
SLEEP THESE COLD Zk GUARDING THEM! I've 
MGHTS! HEARD ABOUT THINGS | 
SN LIKE THIS, BUT I / 
Fe] NEVER BELIEVED JJ}, 
IT UNTIL Now] y 


} I 


SEES AN ODD-LOOKING [gr I'VE ALWAYS 

5 { WANTED TO SEE THE 
V INSIDE OF THESE TEMPLES! 
O/ DOESN'T SEEM TO GE ¥ 


LIKE SO MANY BEFORE HIM, 
STEVE FEELS ENVY AND 
GREEO GNAWING AT HiMeee 


SuccENty, ouT 0& voWHERE, TMs 
ROBEO FIGURES SPRING AT HUM... 


Awo sucCcUMEeSs... 


BOY! A FEW OF THESE 
RUBIES ANP EMERALDS ANDO 
WHY NOT? WHY SHOULD THEY) I'LL BE FIXEO FOR LIEGE! 
HAVE ALL THIS WHILE (4 MIGHT AS WELL TAKE ALL 
STARVING ? I COULO TAKE Z CAN CARRY WHILE ('M 
JUST A FEW OF THESE : AT (7! 8UT 2 GETTER 
VEWELS, ENOUGH TO GET Y 

ME BACK TO THE STATES ls, 
W LUXURY, ANO WeHO- 
EVER OWNS THIS PLACE 
WOULO NEVER MISS 


WE MUST 
TAKE HIM, 
TO OUR 

MASTER! HE 
COMMITS | 
SACRILEGE! 


AAAHAHHH fj 
LEMME Go! 


~~ 


DEVIL! YOU 
DARE DEFILE 
OUR TEMPLE! 


STEVE /S TAKEN TO ANOTHER ROOM < PLEASE! I DIDN'T MEAN ANY 
ANO ANOTHER 100L.1- 1 Taio hi j HARM, HONEST! /'LL GIVE you 
ee _ Hirvonen BACK THE STUFF! ONLY DON'T— 
nen (GASP) — K-KILL ME! wae 


YOU ARE GUILTY OF A “ Cs | 
a ee SIN, STRANGER! |v ZN ae 
WHY SHOULD You woT |\E Be, VOT THE i 
OME 2 hy ‘a A a VALUE OF THE JEWELS THAT YV}f 
Cf ls : 8S MATTERS, POOR FOOL.’ YOUR /| 


YIM THE 
IDOL CAN TALK! 
G-GOING TO HAVE 
ME KILLED! 


SIN 1/5 GRAVER THAN THAT, 
MUCH GRAVER / YOLl, AN 
IVEIDEL, HAVE BEPOULED 
OUR TEMPLE/ 


DEATH 1S 7OO QLICK, 700 EASY FOR 
YOU ! YOUR PUNISHMENT SHALL BE 
LONG AND PAINFUL, ACCORDING 70. 
YOUR NATURE. ANO MY ANCIENT 


YES / KONG/, THE RAT GOO 
~ SHALL FOLLOW YOU FOR 
SW 444 THE DAYS OF YOUR 

RAY) LE! NEVER STOP RUNNING 
< SQ] 4068 PHEW HE WILL OVERTAKE 

SSN UANVO DEVOUR YOU! THAT /S 
YOUR TERRIBLE PUNISH - 
» MENT! NOW GO/ 


 AHHHEEEEE — 
NOS N-NOT THAT! 
DON'T EVEN MENTION 


~ AWS 


wT 
ea 


ay 
\k va 


S7EVE /s RELEASED BY THE PRIESTS BUT HE FINDS NO BERTH THAT DAY! WHEN 
ANO RUNS FOR 11S LIFE... '7 GETS DARK, HE GOES TO A CHEAP 
f FLOP ~HOUGE. «+ 


l STUFF, BUT 1M NOT TAKING ANY ALL THOSE SHIPS IN THE HARBOR AND 
x CHANCES / KONG/, THE WOT A SINGLE BLASTEO ONE OF THEM 
regia, FE RAT GOD! UGH! HLL NEECEO A MAN! WELL, 
= ty “)NO A SHIE, ANY a> VAYBE TOMORROW! 
SHIP, ANO GET OUT B-BUT I WISH ZT COULO 
OF HERE TOCAY/ f BN LORGET ABOUT THAT 
f 1(00L ANO THE CURSE! 
EVEN (Ff THERE AIM T 
ANY SUCH THING / HMMA - 
WONOCER HOW HE KNEW £. 


sToP IT! YAAAAA—A4ELPA! M WHAT AILS 
DON'T LET IT GET ME! _. { THE AMERICAN? 
PLEASE — PLEASE! Uf; - 
SOMEBODY KILL IT! PF a. UL 
LATER, IN THE DARKNESS, STEVE ' FOREIGNERS 
/S AWAKENEO BY A WEIRD . ARE MAO! 54 
SOUNO/ HE LOOKS —AND : me = mT 
STARTS 7O SCREAM... , : Ps a) HE SEES 
es SOMETHING 
YAAAFEEEEE — 4 RAT! aye Mey) TERRIBLE— 
GAAAA— IT'S AFTER ae BUT WHAT ¢ 
ME! THE €-CURSE! IT'S )}-233 : i e A 
KONGI, THE RAT Gov! 


VY 


LATER..«1 CAN'T YOU —(S08)— Y YOU HAVE HAD \OWLy THEW DOES STEVE REALIZE 
SEE IT? IT'S AFTER ] TOO MUCH WINE, } 7447 OVLY ME SEES THE RAT... 

ME, G-GOING TO KILL ME! _/SIR! PERHAPS J 
PLEASE DO SOMETHING! IF YOU WERE OWWWWW— comiNG 
SHOOT IT! I CAN'T STAND | TO SLEEP FOR }) AFTER ME! AND THEY 
<I CAN'T SEE IT, THEY 


THE SIGHT OF IT— 
AAAAAAAA— DON'T BELIEVE ME! AND 


IT WOULD FOLLOW ME FOR 
THE R-REST OF My LIFE! 
me YEEEE— I'LL GO gg 
c-CRAZY! 


SOMEHOW STEVE FINDS HIMSELF 
AT THE TEMPLE AGAIN... 


HELP ME, FOR THE LOVE OF 7 YOU SULFER MUCH, 
HEAVEN! THE RAT— AFTER \S7RAVGER/ THERE /S 
ME! D-DON'T LET IT GET ME! /4°Y7Y IW OLR HEARTS FOR 
NOT THAT, L BEG you! IF YOU DESPITE YOUR SiN! 
YOU WON'T HELP ME, THEN / U7 2 CANNOT LUNOO THE 
KILL ME!) KILL ME NOW, CURSE OF THE RAT GOD/ 
THIS MINUTE ! AWHHEEE — ) HOWEVER, THERE /S A 
|'M GOING C-CRAZY! WAY OF KEEFING 4M AT 

TA te, =e 2 A OISTANCE/ GO AND MY 
PRIEST WILL SHOW YOU/ 


THE PRIESTS, 
MY BEG KOR MERCY! 
VLL MAKE THEM 
KILL ME ANY- 
THING, ANY- 
THING AT ALL 
/S B-BETTER 
THAN THE RATL 
HELP —HELP! 


2a, 
ee Sis 


JF 


05) 


N 


4 


=a 


SWANN 


Momenrs LATER... 97 HURRY, MAN! THE RAT IS 
AFTER ME! THEY sAID 4 


{ YOU WOULD G—-GIVE ME SOMETHING TO KEEP 
HIM AWAY! 


NOW / MAYBE 17 KNOWS 
BR ABOUT THE PRAYER WHEEL, 
g KNOWS /7 CAN'T HURT 

ME. M-MAYBE (7 HAS 
— GIVEN UP! 


YES! THIS PRAYER 
WHEEL! EACH TIME 
= YOU SPIN IT YOU 
SAY A THOUSAND 
PRAYERS! KEEP 
SPINNING IT ANO 
KONGI CANNOT 
a HARM you! 


AE REMEMBERS JUST IN TIME ANO SPINS 
THE PRAYER WHEEL... ws, = 
Z n iy 


THEN HE LOOKS BEHINO HIM, ANO A CHILL 
OF TERROR DARTS THROUGH HIM aoe. 


'ELEEEY YAAAAAA — 


IT'S THE RAT! — 
EEEEEA AAA AAA — 


/T W-WORKS/ OF, THANK J . 

GOODNESS /T WORKS/ Y G \ 

THE RAT — F-FADING, 2 

, GOING! AS LONG AS Ld 3 

LZ SPIN THIS WHEEL, eee 

VLL BE SALES Jit 
@ 


STEVE APPEALS TO THE AMERICAN AND BACK IN NEW YORK HE BECOMES | \F = 
CONSUL ANO /S SENT HOME BY AlR.. At FANULIAR SIGHT. a+ l& THEY 
ONLY KNEW! 
BUT ZL OON'T 


THEY THINK I'M CRAZY, BUT 


I'VE SEEN NUTS 
LET THEM/ AS LONG AS IL 


IN MY TIME, BUT CARE —LZ 

KEEP SPINNING THIS THING, HAVENT SEEN 

ZL CAN'T SEE THE RAT/ ANO THE RAT GOO 4 
y 'M GOING TO SP/NV 


IT THE REST OF 
A MY LIFE / 
=a 


SINCE (VE 
SEEW BACK 
WW THE 
STATES/ 


I WONDER 
WHY HE SPINS 


; "ZZ 


THEN ONE DAY THE 


INEVITABLE 
HAPPENS... ae 


HOURS LATER HE AWAKENS IN A 
———t STRANGE ROOM... 


MAYBE I LEFT THE 
RAT ON THE OTHER 
SIDE! L HOPE THAT... 


HEY! LOOK 
OuT, you 
FOOL! 


HUH! WHERE— WHAT 
HAPPENED? OH, I REMEMBER 
NOW! B-BUT WHERE IS my 

PRAYER WHEEL ® DON'T THEY 
KNOW I MUST HAVE THAT? | 
NURSE! HELP NURSE! 
: QUICK | 


N 
\ 


1vv SRE 


SOMEONE COMING NOW, THERE 15 ONLY TIME FOR 
THANK GOOONESS/ THEY COME IN, ONE LAST SCREAM... 
MUST HAVE THE PRAYER \ NURSE! 
WHEEL WITH MY OTHER yf \'VE GOT 
THINGS/ Bio -< 
= 


lig 
‘ 
{ 


4 


a 
oF 


WHO EVER SAW /T LIVED... ANO THERE /T 
) STOOD ON ALDER PLACE... BROOOING ANO 


LNSEEN... EXCEPT TO THOSE WHO WERE 
: : /TS VICTIMS... : 
OFFICER TIM : 


_ 
BRIAN WAS ov SET} oa : 
(N YEARS AND THE & 
LEPARTMENT HAD ASSIGNED Hi TO A 
QUIET PATROL WHERE THE MOST THAT 
TROUBLED HIM WERE THE NEIGHBORHOO 
CATS —BUT 


ae 
ONE NIGHT. .- 


8Y THE POWERS THAT BE/ /T'S 
A DEAL ONE! AND THAT STRANGE 


LOOK HE HAS...AS [FIT WAS 
FEAR THAT TOOK Him / 


2 


HA! WHAT'S 


BRIAN REPORTING.. - 
THERE'S A CORPSE 
OOWN HERE, AND... 


MAKES A MAN THAT'S THE 

WONDER, SARGE! / CORONER'S JOB, 
NOT A MARK < BRIAN! YOU'VE 
: ro ON HIM... ) DONE YOUR JOB... 

Y J Y =s UNUSUAL FOR SUCH 
Zn Pe A QUIET NEIGHBOR- 

i HOOD, THOUGH.. LZ 


AS A CORONER //VE 
SEEN PLENTY—BUT 
THIS ONE'S SPECIAL! 
NOT A DROP OF 
BLOOD IN HIM! Dy 


L3eAN's GRIM DISCOVERY WAS ENTEREO /V BRIAN... NO ONE 
AN OPEN FILE, SUBJECT TO FLUIRTHER E Sa Badd Bae x 


VESTIGATION ~— BLIT THAT WAG ONLY THE y 
ee YOUR PATROL! 


BEGINNING... VWUITHIN TWO WEEKS /7 © 
HAFPENE? AGAIN... - rst 


YE, ZIRo 
CHIEF... RIGHT 


J I WANT TO 
\ SEE OFFICER 


7 


~~. $y 
LLG 


7]_______s—_)- 
ZZ 


by be 


AN! [TIS A KNOWN 
FACT, SIR, THAT A CAT 
FEARS NAUGHT BUT 
THE HAUNTED, GIR.-- 
GHOSTS.-- 


P zg y 


ay 
2 IT'S THE CATS, 
SIR... THERE'S A = 
SPOT NEAR MY TURN, 
AN’ ‘TIS A STRANGE 
THING, BUT THERE'S , 
NO CAT ‘TWILL GO g 
E'EN NEAR TO IT-.- 


Le WASW'T LONG BEFORE BRIAN’S WORDS HAD ro SESS HA-HA- HAS 


IA GE 


{ BRIAN, LET'S 
HAVE THE CATS 
\ SOLVE THE 
eS — 
: HO-HO-HAH! 
DIDJA HEAR? 
THE OLD COOT'’S 
GOT /T BAD... 


Z)wo FINALLY THE RQ Ki AVA 30 INTO THE WIGHT 

IL FILLED OUT V& WENT BRIAN... THE BADGE THAT 
THE PAPERS, LE HE HAD WORN §0 PROUDLY FOR 
SIR... L WAS ““\ SO MANY YEARS WAS NOT THERE 
EXPECTING YOUR }] 70 COVER THE LONESOME ACHE 


WORPS! | /V H/S LOYAL HEART-.-- 


L WANTED TO DIScUuss 
YOUR RETIREMENT WITH 
YOu, TIMOTHY! YOUR, 

PENSION IS FORTHCOMING, 


OH— NOT AT ALL, 
’ OFFICER BRIAN... IZ 
LIVE IN THE HOUSE AT * 
ALDER PLACE... WELL, 

THANK YOL/ ANDO 8 
, GOOLMIGH 7! 


PARPON ME... 5 
20 YOU HAVE J 


Z 
BRIAN, YOL'RE A A LIGHT 


FOOLISH, SENTIMENTAL 
MAN! WHAT SENSE DOES 
/7 MAKE WALKING THE 

BEAT THAT /S NO LONGER 
ANY OF YOUR BUSINESS ? 


L HAVE! DON'T 
REMEMBER SEEING 
YOU AROUND HERE 
BEFORE! NEW TO 
y_ THESE PARTS? 


Oe 


YES — "GOODNIGHT" — AND WITH A Bees GONE. ANO HE CALLED MY 
CASLIAL WAVE OF HIS CIGARETTE . NAME! THIS 15 NO PLACE 
THE STRANGER... } FOR YOL, BRIAN. MAYEE x 
THE BOYS WERE RIGHT ; 
ABOUT ME... I'M 


= a 
gS T-THAT HOUSE 
WASN'T THERE LAST 
MGHT.++ THERE'S 
AN EVIL THING : 


WELL, IT'S 
SURELY THERE 
NOW! ANG 
SAYING 1T 
ISN'T, WON'T 


WA 
4 
4 
Z 
y 
A: 
4 
4 
4 
y 
4% 
4 
4 


j 
4 
Z 
4 
4 
4 
Zi" 
Wy 


bY, 
M4 
Zo 


USURDENLY HOPE FLICKERED IN 
BRIAN'S THUMPING HEART... 
PERHAPS HE COULD PROVE A 
POINT TO HEADCQUARTERS 
AFTER ALL..: =, 


Sas 


SSE 


~ 


COURAGE NOW, BRIAN, 
ME LAO! OON'T LET 
A QUEER- LOOKING 
KNOCKER 


SX 


. OT ET 


SQ 
AQ 


orm 
~ 


Ln NO WILL OF 41S OWN, BRIAN SLOWLY FOLLOWED 
MMS STRANGE HOST. ANO GEHIND Hil THE HEAVY @ 
QOOR SWUNG SHLT... 
W-WHO ARE ¥ 
You? WHAT Z 
KIND OF A 


a 


MY MISTRESS AWAITS 
Bm, 77VEE ANP OF HER 
Rm “AY THOU ASK? 


% 


SURELY 1’ NIN 
DREAMING / )\ 
SUT NO... 
HER VOICE 
13 TOO REAL... 


> a } 
mim i] 

4; . AT” ; 
[er ney es TA 
in? 9 i ] 


THOSE DEAD MEN! 
you... WHAT DO YOu 
WANT OF ME, MAM? 
THE SAME @ S 


2 THEE HAS BEEN 
LAO THE HANO 
OF THE TRUE 


ZL SEE YE 
HAVE COME 
UNTO OUR 
HOUSE, OH 
BRIAN OHU/ 


yN 
ee 


“phd | 


Ld 


~ 7] ER 

‘ 1° : : \ { 
[hur SUDDENLY ALL 
VAMSHEO, ANO OFFICER 


a 


4UT WE HAVE ~3 OH, NO YOU DON'T! PAT BRIAN STOOP ALONE li 
DECIDED THAT YE BRIAN IS NO PRISONER! | BEWILCERED TERROR,A$S 
SHALL BE KEPT NOT WHILE HE'S GoT LOOSE | THE MOONLIGHT SWAM gy 
HERE UNTIL THY m \ STRENGTH LEFT IN His ME ! ACROSS THE BAL = 
TIME... FOR THOL] @ BONES! AGHHH WALL --. é 
ART ONE WHO | = = _ dix 


COULD DESTROY & 
US f 


1 


nee BRIAN FOUND HIS WAY TO TIMOTHY, SON, Lhe WORS FILTERED THROUGH A 

M43 OWN ROOM, AND THERE FRIGHTENED ¢A NEW BROOM IS | O/M MEMORY, BLT THERE WAS 

THOUGHTS TUMBLED THROUGH H/S MIND \ A MARVELOUS 4 AV LIRGENCY /N THEIR MESSAGE. 

UNTIL HE SUPDENLY RECALLED THING AND S&S BRVAN ONCE AGAIN SOUGHT OUT, 

WOROS SPOKEN TO Hi piper \ISED FOR MUCH THE ALOER PLACE, THS TIME 
oa NF 


’ MORE THAN Nee W/E WAS ARMED / . 
es SWEEPING OUT THE &S Sw wy/ 


DUST! IT'S A TOOL 
p THE VERY DEVIL 
> FEARS, FOR IT HAS 
POWER OVER SOULS 
THAT ARE SOILEP, 


ost SPARE US —ANO a 
NO! s70P > YE MAY BE ONE HE HAS FOUNO 
OH, BRIAN DHL/—§ P WITH US—AND ° OUR DESTRUCTION! 
FOR THINE er 9 HAVE EVERLASTING 
: g,. LIFES 


HAND OF THE (fl THK N 
LORD OF DEATH 4% Gil is \ 
\ 


i 


> /S LIPON THEE! & lA tie 
MN 2 yy a [ae 
f ING ya jg 
om ON Ma 


My Li, 


v 


. _LJHOSE WHO CARRY ON IN TIM 
IT'S TRUE! THE be IN| AS BRAN'S PLACE MAY DOUBT THE 
BROOM'S SWEPT THEM Away! a I (CAN. TALE, BUT THEY'LL NOT FORGET 
I'LL NEVER KNOW WHAT EVIL * H/M, FOR THE CATS ARE BACK 
BROUGHT THEM HERE TO ROB. , ...L5WT THERE WAS NO WAY AT ALOER PLACE ANP THE 
POOR MORTALS OF THEIR LIVES, | 0 KNOWING WHY OFFICER BRIAN \ SUN PLAYS ACROSS A 
BUT THEY'RE DONE FOR NOW! / HAD BEEN GIVEN WIS STRANGE 
g 7 LINOFEICIAL ASSIGNMENT, FOR IN 
IN THE MORNING HE WAS FOLINE.. 
AND ABOUT HIM WAS THE GRIM ¥g 
EVIDENCE OF HIS LAST TASK... 


i 
SSS 
: — : 


HE MADE A TERRIGLE 
BARGAIN, THEN TRIED 
70 WELCH! BUT THE 
ONE BILL COLLECTORS 
YOU CAN'T DUCK 1S 
DEATH / AND Goo 
IMPULSES GONE 
ASTRAY, CAN TURN 
70 THE WORST OF 
EVIL! THE OCVIL 
ALWAYS COLLECTS 
WS DEBTS, AS 
REEO CANNING 
FOUN OU7, 


—S =~ 

— ~ 
BECAUSE 1/5 | = Si 
OWN BOOY was & 


Hf 
Mh 


PAST DUE... 


' 


TPE ST TY | 
HA 


I 


Uf 


I 7 B-BUT THAT'S 
l ‘GS , pI I'M SORRY, IMPOSSIBLE! 
‘ CANNING! THERE'S TIMES HAVE 
ONLY ONE CHANCE— \BEEN BAD! I'm 
SEND YOUR WIFE | BROKE! CAN'T 
TO ENGLAND ! you | YOU OPERATE 
KNOW — SPECIAL HERE? 
| TECHNIQUES, A 
COMPLICATED 
OPERATION... 


SEEN WITH ALICE FOR 
MORE THAN AN HOUR / 


I COULD OPERATE, BuT f GREAT THERE MIGHT BE 4 Way, CANNING! YOUR 

NOT HERE! we HAVEN'T 4\ HEAVENS! BUT I CAN'T EXPLAIN NOW, OR «x OFFICE? 

THE FACILITIES! IT MUST ) WHAT AM I HERE! CAN YOU COME TO MY WA SHOCK ¢ 
| BE ENGLAND — OR SHE ./GOING TO 007 ) OFFICE TOMORROW? AND YOU I- WELL, 


oles) I €-CAN'T 
RAISE THE 
mw MONEY! 


DS L£eDON'T 
UNDERSTAND 


RESULTS OF THE TEST ME, ANYWAY? 

TESTS WE MADE, | IT'S MY WIFE, THE 

CANNING! BAD ff MONEY, WE WERE 
TO TALK ABouT! 


NO! IT'S THE TRUTH! YOUR WIFE 
MIGHT BE CURED, CANNING, BUT YOY 
ARE A DOOMED MAN! JUST A 
MATTER OF MONTHS! 


“ ALL RIGHT! ¥ 
SUPPOSE IT/S TRUE! 
=I} WHAT HAS IT TO DO , 
Yad WITH THE money —/ 
Z=]) FOR MY WIFE'S 


MUST BE PREPARED FOR 


@ ALL RIGHT, 
A GREAT SHOCK! 


I'LL COME! 


kala 


jp 


Lda 
lil 


i 


wy 


4 
re 


BUT YOU ARE ALSO 
44L, CANNING! VERY 
ILL! I NOTICED THE 
SYMPTOMS SOME 
TIME AGO! you 
HAVE A VERY 

RARE FORM OF 
TROPICAL 

DISEASE! 


No! 
Y- YOU'RE 


LE 


EVERYTHING! WE DON'T KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT YOUR TYPE OF THE DISEASE! 
IF THAD A BODY— YOUR BODY—ToO 
WORK WITH, I MIGHT BE ABLE TO HELP 
OTHERS IN THE FUTURE! WILL YOU 

SELL ME YOUR BODY? 


SSN Li, j 
S™ sHaNKks! Z DIDN'T KNOW} 
AGREED! }/ L WAS WORTH SO MUCH— & 
TEN- DEAD! AND DON'T WORRY— 
THOUSAND \ I'LL KEEP MY BARGAIN! 


DOLLARS! . Y 


DESPERATE, CANNING AGREES...\/ L KNOW! ANO A CHECK CHANGES HANDS... 


+ BUT FIRST 
YOU UNDERSTAND, Now? Weure MY WIFE! 
I MUST HAVE YOUR BODY. \ THEN I—//LL 
AS SOON AS POSSIBLE! | SEE THAT YoU 
THAT IS VERY IMPORTANT! / GET MY BODY! ) 
I MUST STUDY THE 

_ TISSUE BEFORE IT - 
COMPLETELY 
DETERIORATES! 


AS WE 


«(i 


TRA 
SSE IS 


SSS ieee 


TIME PASSES! CANNING WORKS | FINALLY... \) 
GOODBYE! I'M GLAD YOU'RE GOING FARL, ELT THE COCTOR'S 77 THAT IS 


TO PERF J PARTING WOROS HAUNT my A CABLE GOOD, siR! 
ates i een MNlee « FROM LONDON, \f I AM MUCH 
IF ONLY ALICE | IN LONDON SHE HAS part TAKE CARE URGI! THE HAPPY TO 
GETS WELL! /4 CHANCE: I'LL CABLE Nl Of 1YSELF/ HAH! ¢ OPERATION J HEAR} 
ween (YOU! AND TAKE CARE | 7HE DOCTOR 7 WASA 
SS \=7gql OF YOURSELFY) DOESN'T WANT COMPLETE 
7 ANTHING 70 HAPPEN ), SUCCESS! 
70 MY PRECIOUS BODY! 
8U7 HE NEEON'T WORRY! g 
a /LL KEEP UP AV 4 
ag Y) 
~ i rt 
wl) ZA HE) \ 
SS i Le a 
y 
eA I) BZ 
G: ry 3 
LATER... 
ALICE! YOU LOOK Mow? THE COCTOR KNOWS...) 


MARVELOUS! HOW CAN WE 
THE PICTURE \4 EVER REPAY “<< 


OF HEALTH! DOCTOR BISHOP, 
DARLING! _7Z. 
ame a 


SSRY SHE'S ALL RIGHT. YS-SURE! JUST 
()] NOW, CANNING: BUT / G-GIVE ME A 
| DON'T FORGET— I COUPLE OF WEEKS 


THANKS, 


DOCTOR! WANT YOUR BOOY )TO CLEAR UP MY 


AS SOON AS AFFAIRS! IT-I'LL 
POSSIBLE ! ! 


2) 1) 
GEE Se, 
pa 


y- 


& QUT THE MIGHT BEFORE CANNING 
mm) /S TO commir SUICIDE... 


ALICE / ALILE AND 
THE DOCTOR! I-Z¥ 


<< 


ANO SHE /SW'T EXPECTING i A 
ME LNT Nl ee : 


Z WONCER.. 


s> / 

> ree KS SS 
: AQ VIN 
< WS 


FOR HOURS THAT NIGHT; CANNING ROAMS THE 
JUNGLE PATHS IN A MURDEROUS RAGE. a 


OF COURSE I LOVE You, |} NO, ALICE! DON'T TELL 
DARLING! YOu KNOW HiM YE7/ MAYBE— 
THAT! BUT WE MUST ) MAYBE THERE WON'T 
TELL REED! EXPLAIN BE ANY WEED To 
THAT WE FELL IN TELL HIM} = 
LOVE IN ENGLAND, 


WHAT A BLIND FOOL I'VE BEEN, Me ( 
THINKS IIE SAVED HER LIFE! MAYBE 
2— HAH —SHOLLD HAVE TOLD HER 
HOW LZ GOT THE MONEY FOR THE 


CANNING, PLAYIVE Lbeppiaosh 


NOTHING TO THE TWO ILLICIT fils 


LOVERS... 
HELLO, DOCTOR! NO—I HAVEN'T Y 
FORGOTTEN! I'VE MADE ALL THE 
ARRANGEMENTS! A BODY wiLL 
BE DELIVERED To YOU 


«AEST TAKING ANY CHANCES / RB 
WHY TELL ME WHEN HE KNOWS /LL ) 
SE OLAD SOON! 17'S ALMOST @& 
, FUNNY | THIS WAY HE GETS merges 
MY WIE ne My Beas 
3 CH 


FINE! Z WAS 
BEGINNING TO 
~~, THINK YOU 

| WERE WELCHING!/ J 


NO, DOCTOR! 

“Mt NOT GOING 

TO CHEAT You! f 

YOU'LL — 

VW (CHUCKLE) — 
§ GET A B0DY/ 


AW HOUR LATER HE HEARS 
THE SCREAMS HE HAS BEEN 
EXPECTING. « « 


ONLY 17 WON'T BE 
THE BOOY YOL'RE 
EXPECTING / YOU 
WANT MY WiFE— 
ANC YOL'LL 


AYH—AT LAST! ° 
HAH -HAH! THE de 
&ITE OF THAT _Jf 

PARTICULAR 
SNAKE KILLS ¥ 


; AS CANNING "COMFORTS”"HIS 
(4a cuige: 9 OYNG WIFE.. z 


ALICE? CAN YOU HEAR ME? 
BECAUSE I WANT you TO 
KNOW THAT ZT DID 17; 
ALICE) Z PUT THE 
SNAKE THERE ! 


VERY MUCH 
BAD! 


yes! I KNEW! 
IL— OWWWWwWw— 


RNA "4 


SHE DEAD, 
sin! I MUCH 
SORRY FOR 
THIS THING! 


DEAO, EH? VERY WELL! 
I-|'LL TAKE CHARGE & 
OF EVERYTHING, x 
URGI! You CAN Go } 
Now! <i 


SOME HOURS LATER... you'tt see! Ano,..¥Gooo No! BUT MAYBE "277 
YOU'LL FIND eas HEAVENS! ¥ NOW YOU CAN DO A IZ] 
OUT THAT I 7 atice! YOU ALITTLE RESEARCH, [1 

MAN, WHAT DO _YOU WANT W ALWAYS KEEP KILLED HER! ) ON SWAKE BITE! 


OR YOU COULD, 
EXCEPT THAT..- 


MY BARGAINS, 


DocTOR! i ~~ w I 
, au 
Wes, SS et 
J i roa 


UZ Lm 
AT THIS HOUR? W-WHAT's | WW) 


\ b 


++ EXCEPT. THAT I'M GOING 
TO KILL YOU, Too! you 
WERE A LITTLE Too 
=e GREEDY! NOW You 

Rie: . GET NEITHER MY 


ey 
x ' 
RCE Boy on my wire! 


NI 
Y) St 


Wt i Z 
\\\ é ' 


\ \\ 
SS 


AS CANING FEELS THE BLACKNESS SURGING = 
GAAAA—1I— FEEL SO OVER HIM, HE UNDERSTAIVOS... ryan h 
FUNNY! I — EVERYTHING x Ke eZ 
B-BLACK! pyinc! I KNow “& Z 

— IT— D-DYING! 


SQN IININ ty 


o 
Wy paaes ———————————— 
| : 


THE SNAKE— POISON! ALICE 

_ SCRATCHED ME! I GOT IT 
FROM HER WA/LS / 

UH bff bl pf Af — 


SSN 
SS 


$0 THE DOCTOR GOT His BODY § = 
AFTER ALL! ANDO A BONUS oF 
OF TWO... eS ——— 


= SS 


Mice MECOY WAS THE UNLUCKIEST GUY IN THE WORLO —S0 UNLUCKY THAT HE SHOULC NEVER 
BEEN A _CROOK/ BUT HE WAS, AND THE FATES LAUGHED AS THEY WATCHED 4M SPIN HIS 
OWN WEB OF DESTRUCTION! AND IN THE GRIM ENOING, THE SCREAMS OF THREE NOT SO 
MCE PEOPLE SOUNDED AROUNO A_KITCHEN TABLE ON THE MORNING THAT 

DEATH CAME 70 SREAKFAS7... 


WE'LL SEE HOW OUR TOY 
WORKS! DON'T BE AFRAID! , 
THIS WON'T HURT— MUCH ! 


i AND NOW, MY LITTLE DOLL, 


BPP. Qa RES 


AAAS, 


a 


SESS 
Ss 
SSH 


SS 


THe STORY BEGINS ONE MIGHT WHEN 
WKE Me COY PAYS A LATE VISIT TO 
4168 OFFICE... 


Py 'M BILL Wy I'M EVA Mccoy, 
| POINDEXTER, MIKE'S WIFE! 
[A Lawyer! AL HATE HIM! 


IM MIKE Mccoy! 
I'M A CROOK — 
TO BE EXACT, 


HMMMM — A LIGHT IN THE s 
OFFICE / MY PARTNER 11us7T Be 
BE WORKING LATE, 7TOO/ 

ANO THAT COULD GE 
BAD — /F HE SHOULD 


GET CURIOUS ABOUT 
THE BOOKS / 2 


AN EMBEZZLER! } 


if 


Bur WE GOO2 GRIEF/ AWe ENTERS ON A SCENE OF HORROR! HIF® 
SOLIND OF THAT SHOT PARTNER, SOL CATHER, (S STRETCHED 

A SHOT CAME FROM DEAD ON THE FLOOR... my] 
FROM THE OUR OFFICE! —= < =— — 
OFFICE { D-DEAD! SHOT! ANO THE WINDOW— | 
ORIVES | OPEN / WHOEVER DID /T MUST 

EVERY THING HAVE LEFT 

FROM NIKE'S THAT WAY / » 

‘HEAD! HE 

DASHES UP- 


STAIRS. +. 


HELLO, POLICE? THIS IS MR. McCoy 
OF McCOY AND CATHER, INVESTMENT 
BROKERS! THERE HAS BEENA _. 
MURDER! YES, AT OUR OFFICE, 
13 PARK ROW! MY PARTNER, 
A MR. ZATHER HAS BEEN SHOT! 
» YES, OF COURSE, I'LL BE HERE! 
HURRY, PLEASE ! 


PISTOL WHICH LIES ON THE 

FLOOR AND PEERS OUT 

INTO THE NIGHT: «. 
— SO = 


THE KILLER MUST HAVE DROPPED 
THIS GUN! BUT THERE'S NO ONE — 


LATER, AS A DETECTWE 
etn, YES, OF COURSE! 
QUESTIONS MIKE: + - eriall7 i Was ON THE _\/ GREAT SCOT7 — 
YOUR STORY IS SORT OF FLIMSY, Y FLOOR! I PICKED \ THE BOOKS! /F 
Mecoy! A MYSTERIOUS KILLER | IT UP WITHOUT THEY FIND OUT 
THAT NOBODY ELSE SAW—AND ATHINKING! AND IF \ 7#A7Z WAS Sf 
YOU ADMIT THAT YOUR PRINTS / THE KILLER WORE |? 7AKIVG MONEY 
WILL BE ON THE GUN! You GLOVES, NATURALLY {| FROM THE 
HANDLED Y MY PRINTS WILL BE <> “RM, THEYLL | 
THE ONLY ONES ON IT! THINK I KULED fi 
~ BUT WHY ALL 
THIS — ARE 


6) HE GOT & 
WwisE TO Lo 
ME! THIS ¥& 
COULD BE 
I SERIOUS, 


Ano WHLe ALL YWHEN ARE You 
THS HAS BEEN {GOING TO TELL 


I—I DON'T NONSENSE! WHAT CAN HE 007) / BUT ON 
KNOW, BILL! I'M A LAWYER ANO I OUGHT WHAT 
GOING ON- AT | MIKE YOU WANT / I'M AFRAID TO KNOW! ANYWAY HE COESN'T } GROLINDS, 
MIKE'S HOME 4 A DIVORCE, Zi OF HIM! WITH \ SUSPECT ME IN THE LEAST— _/BILL7 YOU 
SOMETHING HONEY? WE “ HIS TEMPER SO I'LL AGREE TO HANDLE KNOW IT'S 

ELSE 1S CAN'T GO ON_, ) HE MIGHT 0O /| THE DIVORCE AS A (CHUCKLE)- ) VERY HARD, 

LIKE THIS. £4 ANYTHING... FRIEND! “TO GETA 

: DIVORCE IN 

THIS STATE! 


ST 


THIS IS IT, BABY! DON'T you 
SEE L DON'T KNOW HOW 
MIKE GOT HIMSELF INTO 

THIS MESS, OR IF HE'S GUILTY 
OR NOT, BUT THIS IS OUR 
CHANCE! FORGET THE 

DIVORCE — BECAUSE I'm 
GOING To DEFEND 


TINS an 


WAIT A MINUTE, DARLING! 
THAT MIGHT BE MIKE 
CALLING Now! DON'T 
MAKE ANY NOISE! 


Al MINUTE LATER... 


THAT WAS MIKE: HE—HE'S IN 
JAIL, CHARGED WITH SUSPICION 
OF MURDER! AND HE WANTS 
you, BILL, AT ONCE! THE -a 

. POLICE THINK 
HE KILLED HIS 
PARTNER! 


v 


o MVR R I'LL GO DOWN AND SEE MIKE 

$ L HE: . | 

wg TH RE | NOW! REMEMBER — LAY 

Take CAyO | LOW AND DON'T TRY TO 

MANGA SEE ME UNTIL THIS IS 

Pet ug OvER! AND IT 

FY pe Ar WON'T — CHLCKLE)— IT DOES LOOK BAD FOR YOU, 
AL PPE KE BE LONG! MIKE ! WHAT A FOOL YOu 

(T Ar Mi) ANYTHING YOU WERE TO TOUCH THAT GUN— 
Hh 70 SAY, DEAR ! BUT AND WHERE DID_IT COME 


FROM ANYWAY? 


THE KILLER DROPPED 
IT, I SUPPOSE! 5, 

AND THE POLICE ff 

SAY THE SERIAL 
NUMBER HAD 
BEEN FILED 
OFF AND IT 
CAN'T BE 
TRACED! 


IT/9 A LITTLE 
HARD ON POOR 


SO GET ME OUT OF 
HERE, BILL! WE'VE 
BEEN FRIENDS FOR 4 
YEARS — YOU KNOW 
IL WOULDN'T MURDER, 
ANYBODY! 


I'LL DO MY BEST, OF 

COURSE, OLD FRIEND! 
BUT ARE you SURE 
You'RE TELLING ME 
EVERYTHING 7 


WELL, THAT IS, L GUESS L 
MIGHT AS WELL TELL You! I— 
'D BEEN TAKING MONEY FROM 
THE FIRM, BILL! FOR SOME 

TIME NOW! AND IF THE COPS 
FIND THAT OUT, WELL, YOU 

CAN SEE HOW IT WILL LOOK 
FOR ME! 


OH, THE FOOL / THE POOR 

FOOL / HE, /N PERSON, 

PUT THE VERY WEAPON 
IN MY HANOS THAT WILL 
CONVICT HIM / NOTHING 

, 7O 17 NOW/ we 


YW LAQIES AND GENTLEMEN OF THE 
JURY! LZ, AS OISTRICT ATTORNEY, 
FEEL PITY AND COMPASSION FOR 
THIS POOR MAN ON TRIAL BEFORE 
US/ BUT WE ZEANNOT ALLOW OUR 
: PERSONAL FEELINGS TO 
INTERFERE WITH OUR DUTYS 
\ HE /S A MURDERER —ANC 
\ A TH/EF AS WELL AND 
Be WHEN HE WAS CAUGHT 
EMBEZZLING THE 
FUNDS OF HIS gf 


TOO BAD THEY 

FOUND OUT woq 
ABOUT THAT, \” 
cy MIKE! < 


HERE WE HAVE A WEAK MAN, AN HONEST CITIZEN, 
WHO, IN A MOMENT OF NEED ANO FANIC DIC 

WRONG! BLIT IL ASK YOU, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 
TO SHOW MERCY... 


% TAY WHAT I REALLY WANT; 
ME NINA, 16 — (CHUCKLE)— FOR Y 
YOU TO CONVICT ,9%/ 
HIM / = 


YOU HAVE BEEN 
FOUND GUILTY OF MURDER, MIKE 
Mccoy! AND IT 1S MY SOLEMN 

DUTY TO PRONOUNCE SENTENCE 
OF DEATH ON YOU! 70 
I ORDER YOU TO BE 
\ TAKEN FROM THIS 

¥ PLACE AND CONFINED 
UNTIL THE WEEK OF... 


NO-NO! I'M 
INNOCENT ! 


® SOME MONTHS WOW FASSs./ 
THE USUAL APPEALS ARE 
MAOE — AND FAIL / THEN 
ONE STORMY MIGHT. «- 


As A FELLOW INMATE 
PRAYS FOR THE 
DOOMED MAN... 


IT'S TIME 
Now, Mccoy! 
TRY TO ACT 
LIKE A MAN! 


IT WON'T 
HURT, FELLOw! 
YOU'LL NEVER 
FEEL IT! 


THE L-LIGHT/ 


AIN'T THIS ! YEAH — THE rom | GOING O-oO1m / 
THE NIGHT POOR GUY INNOCENT! 
Mccoy GOES? YOU'RE 


M THE GUY 
) THAT KILLED 


KILLING 
AN INNOCENT 
MAN! I 

SWEAR IT! 


aN 
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IN THE CITY, IN THE HOME 


THIS IS NO TIME TO LOSE 
OF EVA Mccoy... 


YOUR NERVE, SWEETHEART! 
Va, AFTER ALL, WE DIDN'T 
—— ~ KILL HIM! AND 
MAYBE HE 
\\ REALLY DID 
) KILL THE GUY! 


SUDDENLY 
AFRAIO! I 
FEEL COLD 
ALL OvER! £ 


Zs 


AK 


ONLY A FEW MINUTES 
NOW, BABY! MIKE DIES 
AT MIDNIGHT— THEN ¥ 


mae 


Sit 
Bae 
| 


THINK HE 
WAS GUILTY! 


$0, DURING A CHILLING KISS, AS A MAN 0125, \ MNEANTIME, BACK AT THE PRISON, A NEW 
BOTH PLOTTERS REALIZE THAT THE THING \ AND SURPRISING ELEMENT ENTERS THE 
BETWEEN THEM HAS SPOILED... DRAMA... 


NO — /7 

/SM'T THE SAME! 
Z FEEL DOIRTY/ 

BUT Z KILLED 

MIKE FOR HER, 


DON'T GET EXCITED,“ 
HECTOR! I'VE PAID you 
WELL! IL ONLY WANT 
TO PERFORM A 
LITTLE EXPERIMENT! 


L—L1 DON'T LOVE Him 
ANYMORE / I THINK Z 
HATE HIM — ANO. MYSELF/ 
BUT WERE /N /T 

TOGETHER NOW / 


OKAY, DOC, HE'S 
ALL Yours! BUT 
HURRY! IF WE 
GET CAUGHT, 

WE'LL BOTH BE - = 
WISHING WE OY 
WERE DEAD, 
Too! 


NOW I SIMPLY ¥ YOU THINK THIS IS I HOPE S$O— BUT LI DON'T) YEAH, I 


A INJECT Two  ]GONNA WORK, Doc7 You) EXPECT MIRACLES! AT / GUESS 50! 
ON AT 
que TH | €c'S OF MY < CAN REALLY BRING A BEST IT WILL ONLY BE BUT L 
No 0 pit FORMULA! GUY BACK AFTER HE'S FOR A FEW MINUTES, VY OON'T LIKE 
A Te STRAIGHT INTO / BEEN ELECTROCUTED? POSSIBLY AN HOUR! HEY, Se 
HEAR SOME- 


HIS HEART... REMEMBER THAT THE | 
Y .,) TISSUES AND ORGANS AA THING, poc? 
HAVE BEEN BADLY 4 


BURNT! <i 


a 
\ x 
) 


ws 
oI 


THE DEAD MAN, BROUGHT BACK TO LIFE NOW, THANKS 70 YOU, 

DOCTOR, I'VE GOT A kk, 
LITTLE TIME / AN y 
HOUR AT THE MOST, OY 
Z THINK: YOU SA/D/ 


IN| 


7 SORRY! BUT ALL 
YOU'LL GET IS A, 
BAD HEADACHE! 


BE LONG ENOUGH 
7O DO—WHAT Z 
WANT TO Ge if, 


WN \V 


SO VERY HAPPY, AREN'T 
S THEY? TOASTING MY CEATH } 
IN MANY CHAMPAGNE ! THE 

DEVILS / I KNEW THAT BILL 
WAS DOUBLE-CROSSING 

ME—ANOD Now I A 
LUNOCERSTAND WHY! >a 
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FIGHTING AGAINST TIME NOW, MIKE GOES 
AROUND 70 THE KITCHEN ANO SOFTLY 
ENTERS... 

THEY WON'T BE SLEEPING 
TONIGHT —AND SOON THEY'LL 
BE HUNGRY, WANT SOME 2 
BREAKFAST! ANO VLL HAVE 
EVERYTHING READY / 


THIS OLD WIRE FROM 
THE CLOSET WILL DO/' ¢ 
THEN I'LL HIDE [7 
UNDER THE CARPET- 
(NG AND HOOK /T 
INTO THE TRANS 
FORMER IN THE 
BASEMENT / 


MiKE MeCOY FLICKS A 
SWITCH, AND... 4W 


I'VE WON! SHE — 
MY LOVING WIFE 
1S GO/NG TO FIX 
SOME COFFEE 
FOR MY BEST 
ANO© TRUE : 
| FRIEND / AS 

BB? SOON AS THEY « 
S/T DOWN... 


= 


THERE! NOW ALL I 

2O 1S WAIT— THEN ILL 

SEE HOW THEY LIKE of 
(7/ OH—Z THINK I VY 
HEAR THEM ZOMING YY 
Ge WoW / 


fp LATER —A FIRE 
OF UNEXPLAINED 
ORIGIN: 7 


HA-HA~HA—HA — D-DID IT! I 
ELECTROCUTED 7HEM/ HE-HEE— 
OHHH— MY HEART! D-DYING 


¥ WHO KNOWS7 BUT 
IF ANYONE WAS IN 
THERE — THEY'RE 
\ DEAD Now! 


SHE'S GOING TO 
THE GROUND, CHIEF! How 
DO YOU THINK IT : 
STARTEDZ 


i 


= SY ee 
=a | | 
\ 


illo 
i 


GREETINGS, FRIENDS, FIENDS, AND DEAR, DEADLY FELLOW-CREATURES ! GATHER'ROUND WHILE I BEAT 
THE TOMTOM THAT MAKES THE VICIOUS VIPERS BLEND WITH THE VOODOO CALL! I, THE VOODOO DOCTOR, WILL. 
INTRODUCE YOU “TO ROY GIFFORD, OF THE NATIONAL FRUIT COMANY WHO CAME TO CASTLE MORENO, 
IN THE HILLS OF HISPANIOLA, THINKING HE 

WOULD CORNER THE BANANA MARKET... 


1@ Witch Doctor recounts the weird story ar | 


TO REACH CASTLE MORENO, ROY STOPPED FIRST AT BUT GENERAL MORENO ISG VERY FORGETFUL, M'SIEU 
A LITTLE TOWN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS WHERE AN HE EVEN FORGETS THAT HE IS TO MARRY MY 
OLD INN CALLED “LE CHEVAL NOIR" WAS RUN 8Y AN AUTIFUL. DAUGHTER, GABRIELLE ! WOULD You 

UGLY RUFFIAN NAMED VICTOR... REMIND HIM WHEN 
'SIEU GIFFORD, THE GENERAL MUST BE EX-\ 
PECTING YOU! A CARRIAGE IS COMING ALREADY 
(res, 


YOU SEE HIM? 
<==| TO TAKE YOU UP 
MY COMPANY GENT ME’ TO CASTLE 
TO BUY HIS ENTIRE MORENO’ 
IANA CROP! a 


SO ROY GIFFORD RODE UP TO CASTLE 
ORENO, WHERE HE WAS GREETED BY 
GENERAL MORENO IN PERGON 


FRUIT GIFFORD, WHILE 
COMPANY- I SHOW YOU THE 
; BANANA 
PLANTATIONS £ 


AND EVERYWHERE, AG FAR AS THE EYE 
COULD VIEW, ROY SAW BANAN4S-- 

AND MORE BANANAG...YES, GENERA 
MORENO HAD PLENTY OF BANANAS / 


A WONDERFUL CROP! 
BUT HOW CAN YOu 
GATHER THE 


PRICE YOU'VE FACTORILY! COME 
OFFERED THEM (7 INTO THE CASTLE, 
TO NATIONAL. MR.GIFFOR?, AND 
FRUIT2 I'LL GHOW YOU 
‘ SOME OF MY 


THIS WAS GENERAL 
GUILLAUME MORENO, 
WHO FOUGHT THE 
ARMIES OF 
NAPOLEON---A 


AND GENERAL 
| PIERRE MORENO 


AND HERE |S GENERAL ANO GENERAL LOUIS 
ANTOINE MORENO , WHO MORENO , FOR SIXTY 


FOUGHT THE ARMIES 
THAT FOUGHT 
NAPOLEON--- 


Or 


RECOGNIZE ME, EVEN WITH 
THE MASK 2 YOUR OLD PAL, 


YEARS PRESIDENT 
OF THE REPUBLIC--- 


THE WITCH DOCTOR! WELL, J YES, IN THE CENTURY }YOU'RE TO BE BUT SPEAKING OF THE MORENO 
THAT'S THE WAY THOSE AND A HALE OF THIS “CONGRATULATED, }) FAMILY VICTOR THE INN KEEPER 


PORTRAITS STRLICK ROY 
GIFFORD ! THEIR COS- 
-TUMES WERE DIFFERENT, 
BUT THEY WERE THE 
SAME GENERAL MORENO 
“THE VERY ONE HE 
TALKED WITH! 


SAID THAT YOU INTEND TO MARRY 
HIS DAUGHTER; 
ACCOMPLIGHED! . GABRIELLE! 
YOu ANO YOUR /DINNER IG READY! 
ANCEGTOR®, WE CAN DISCUSS THE 
iI MEAN--- 


1T WAS STRANGE DINING IN A GLOOMY HALL WHERE STOLID ANO AFTER DINNER, ROY SAW MORE OF THE FACE- 
SERVANTS MOVED MECHANICALLY WITH COLD, FIXED STARES.., 


LESS SERVITORS AS MORENO SHOWED HIM 
THROUGH THE CAGTLE... 
THIS VICTOR 1S A SMUGGLER, A 
COUNTERFEITER, A CUT-THROAT, 


: 4 THIG IG MY TROPHY ROOM! HERE I KEEP 
AND A LIAR! BUTI INTEND TO fis 2 WEAPONS THAT I HAVE USED-- I MEAN 
MARRY HIS DAUGHTER! IT WILL ; ; THAT MY FAMILY HAS USED-- DURING 
MAKE THE TOWNSFOLK REGARD 

ME AS HUMAN-- AND PERHAPS, 

LATER, THEY WILL ALL BE 
WORKING FOR ME £ 


HERE, FOR EXAMPLE, ARE TWO THEY EVEN HAVE A-MOLD IN WHICH SINCE YOU ADMIRE 
DUELING REVOLVERS, A PERFECTLYMMEA BULLETS CAN BE CAST! IT BELONGS 
MATCHED PAIR, BOTH 


THEM SO GREATLY, 
T WITH THE SET OF REVOLVERS! TAKE THEM AG A 
_ MUZZLE- LOADERS ° 


MEMENTO OF YOUR 
HOW STAY IN CASTLE 
REMARKABLE ! MORENO ! 


WHY--WHY, 
THANK YOU, 
: GENERAL--- 

SS) Ca 


Sa 


ANOTHER OF THE CREEPY, INCREDIBLY WHERE FROM HIS VANTAGE POINT, ROY VIEWED PROCESSIONS OF| 
INHUMAN SERVANTS USHERED ROY 70 A WORKERS GATHERING BANANAS BY MOONLIGHT £3 
ROOM HIGH IN A CASTLE TURRET... 

eat 1 


| ily 


BY THEN, ROY GIFFORD ( I'VE FINIGHED MY \\NO,NO-- 
SHOULD HAVE BEGUN TO\, APPRAISAL ,GENERAL \NOT T0- 
ADD THE SCORE, BUT ALL! MORENO! I'D LIKE /DAY, MR. 
THIS WAG NEW 70 HIM! 

INSTEAD, ROY WENT THEINN AND 4 

AGOUT HIS TASK OF EGTI-) SEND A CABLE 

MATING THE BANANA 

CROP ON MORENO'S 
| PLANTATION... UNTIL...A 

FEW DAYS LATER... 


vile 


A FEW DAYS PASSED WHILE ROY 

MADE FURTHER TRIPS ABOUT THE 

PLANTATION... THEN, ONE DAY AT DUSK... 
Ng 

WHERE |S GENERAL] HE HAS GONE TO 

i MORENO2 I WANT /INSPECT THE NEW 
/ BRIDGE THE _ 

WORKERS ARE 


JAS ROY WATCHED, SCARCELY °)| GO,ZOMBI! JOIN THE RESTOF MY 
SLAVES WHO WORK UNCEASINGLY 


SAW GENERAL MORENO BREATHE AT THE TASKS I ASSIGN THEM! 4 


FALSE LIFE INTO THE CORPSE 
o OF HENRI BEAUFORT... 


SPEAK, LIVING DEAD MANS I, 
THE MASTER ZOMBI, HAVE MADE 
YOU ONE OF US‘ YOU MUST DO 

AS I COMMAND! by 


v 


THEY ARE HOLDING A FUNERAL FOR HENRI BEAU-) 
FORT, THE POSTMASTER! HE WILL BE BURIED IN 
THE CEMETERY ON THE HILL! THE TOMTOMS ARE J 
TO WARD OFF EVIL SPIRITS! THE PEOPLE AROUNC/ 
HERE BELIEVE IN p- 
EVIL SPELLS! 


STRANGERS AT A TIME 


SO I SEE! PROBABLY THEY'D 
BE SUSPICIOUS OF ALL 


LIKE THIS! 


TOOK A SHORT CUT PAST THE 
te 


GENERAL MOREND, DIGGING 
UP THE GRAVE OF HENRI 
BEAUFORT, THE POST- 


NO WONDER MORENO OPERATES 

AROUND THE CLOCK! HIS 

WORKERS ARE ALL ZOMBIES 
WHO NEVER TIRE ! 


. 


vd 


y 


WM) 


NATURALLY, ROY GIFFORD) {ONE OF MY YES, I STARTED OVER\|AN EXCELLENT IDEA’ I'LL HAVE THE 
SERVANTS fe TO THE BRIDGE, BUT || CARRIAGE MADE READY SO WECAN 
=BY5| LOST THE WAY,S0 L/ | GO TOGETHER ! THEN I ; 
CAME BACK! I CAN TALK TO THE INN 


GO DOWN TO THE 
INN AND SEND 
THAT CABLE ! 


BUT ROY SOON FOUND OUT THAT HE 
=| |WAS UNDER CONSTANT WATCH BY 
' ONE OF MORENO'S SERVANTS.-- 
AH, GABRIELLE gee es 
--MA CHERIE! =e 
SLIDE INTO , 4 mere moe! 
THE INN AND : A ! ONE, IN HONOR OF 
SPILL THIS A : coe : GENERAL MORENO 
aaehel o £& ] Nee | Hi Wi. AND HIS BRIDE- 


oo 


I CANNOT GIVE YOU CHANGE IN eu GIVE US MORE 
AMERICAN MONEY, M'SIEU ! BUT I eS WINE AND. GIVE 
CAN TAKE OUT FOR THE WINE AND : se ME CHANGE IN 
GIVE YOU CHANGE IN SILVER PESOS! ’ 

WILL THAT 002 | 


AND STILL MORE 
WINE-- AND STILL 
MORE PESOS! 


77. YES, A GRAND IDEA WAS 
BURNING THROUGH ROYS 
FEVERED BRAIN--A VERY 
GRAND IDEA INVOLVING 
SILVER PESOS! 


MORENO SANS IT Io TIME TO 


A TEN WORD CABLE 
RETURN TO THE CAGTLE! 


TO NEW YORK! HOW 
MUCH WILL THAT 


SOIYOUR AH, YES! TONIGHT f 
DAUGHTER \ SHE WILL DINE WITH 
GABRIELLE \ THE GENERAL AND 
HAS GONE | THE AMERICAN 
TO THE /WHO SPENDS HIS 
MONEY gO 


iN Hig ROOM, ROY > AND MOLDED THEM « 
PD) MELTED DOWN A INTO BULLETS 
COZEN OF ly ga 
VICTOR'S PEGOS, WH og 
ONE BY ONE... ae ZL 
EACH ONE OF 
THESE WILL MAKE 
A PERFECT ONE 
OUNCE BULLET* 


“TEN PESOS IS NOTHING? I WILL 


GIVE YOU TEN PESOS AND STILL 
KEEP PLENTY 


FOR MYSELF! 
COME, MR. 


THE 
CARRIAGE 


AT THE CASTLE, ALL = 
WAS READY FOR GOOD! THAT J 
WILL GIVE 


al IN AN HOUR § 


WE SHALL 


“THERE'S ONE WAY TO SETTLE A 
ZOMBIL PERMANENTLY, AND THATS 
WITH A S(LVER BULLET! £ 
HAVE ENOUGH HERE TO FIX 
MORENO AND HIG CREW OF 
SERVANTS! THEY'LL NEVER 

EVEN GUEGG HOW © 

GOT THE SILVER! 


~v, 


YES, ROY GIFFORD WAG X LOOK, THIS CABLE THE AMERICAN GAVE DRINK \ WAIT, GABRIELLE! THAT WINE 16 


WE MUST LOAD , SLAVE FOREVER! 
OUR GUNS WITH SILVER |PLEDGE \" / c= es 
BULLETS AND GOTO THE /OF OUR ]// Ses 


AND THAT GOES FOR 
YOU AS WELL, CREEPS 


FLING THE FOOL FROM THE 
CUFE! THAT IG THE FATE OF 
ALL WHO WOULD »_ 
FOIL MORENO! J 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 


a THES ae ‘i 
UE RKE plains in a tornado of all true action. 


Sie! 
°c iw 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 
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YOU SEE, GABRIELLE’ 
I AM NO ZOMBI! 
SO DRINK 


Sour vanet DEAD! MORENO DRANK SOME 
INE! 


OF COURSE, TOO, BUT IT COULDN'T HURT 


MON HIM! HE WAS A ZOMBI IY 
ENERAL ! 


A MASTER ZOMBI 
WHO HAS LIVED A 
CENTURY AND A 
HALF, AS I HAVE! 
I JUST PROVED 

THAT I AM 


YES, GENERAL MORENO THOUGHT HE WAS 

IMMUNE, BUT HE ANO HIG SERVANTS FOUND OUT 

DIFFERENTLY, WHEN THEY WERE SHOWEREO 
WITH SLIVERS OF SILVERS 


LOOK , VICTOR! THE AMERICAN MADE BULLETS 
FROM THOSE SILVER PESOS -- BUT THEY MUST 


; f may HOW HORRIBLE-- HOW 
: : i ue : ROSS el TERRIBLE! IT IG ALL 
| : us wh 5 My FAULT! 


: 


HAVE FAILED 
HIM! WHY 2 


SO INSTEAD OF SILVER PESOS, 


A COUNTERFEITER! WHEN M'SIEU 
GIFFORD ASKED FOR PESOS, WHY 
SHOULD I GIVE HIM GOOD ONES? 
HE WOULD NOT KNOW 
THE DIFFERENCE / 


I GAVE HIM COINS MAOE OF 
LEAD?’ THAT IS WHY HIS 


BULLETS FAILED TO DESTROY J 


THE ZOMBIES! 


CASTLE MORENO HAS GONE TO 
RUIN, BUT YOU STILL WILL FIND 


MOANING THE FATE OF HIS 

DAUGHTER GAGRIELLE... 

HE'LL TELL YOU THE STORY 

JUST AS I HAVE, BUT BE 

CAREFUL! HE STILL 

HANDS OUT LEAD 
PESOS!’ 


